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French. Monfier Fer. ^ ' > 

Bey. He faies his name is Matter Fer. 

Ptjl , /le Fer him,and ferit him,and ferkehun? 

Boy difeus the fame in French. 

Boy. Sir I do not know,whats French 
For fer, ferit and fearkt. 

Pill, Bid himpreparCjforl wilcut his throate. 

Boj. Featc,vou preat.ill voullescoupclevotre gage. 

Pttt. Onycmafoy couple la gorge. 

Vnlcfli 4 m pm .0 

French. Qttiditill roonfiere.' 

Ill dttyefivouny vouly padomyluy. 

Boj. Lagtantanfomcjillvoutucrcs. ^ 

French. O lee vous en pri pettic gcntclhonae.pide 
A cee.gran capataine,pour auez mefeie 

Amoy .eylecdonerces pour raooTanfome^ 

Cinquante ocios.k fuyes vngentelhomc de France* 

Pth. Whatfayesheboyf _ f 
Toy, Marry fit he Cay es, be is a Gentleman ofa great. 
Houfe,of France arid forhis raftforne, 

He will giue you 500* 

Ptsl. My fury fhall abate, 

AndlfheCrdWtofi^ • n ! 

And as I fuck blood, ! vvlll’fomwfcercic v r * 

Follow me cur. < P ■ nn i»es. ' 

; . :-j j 1 . i.i - t i ’ : A u •( ' • exit m»tl 


Enter the King and his Nohies,Vi0.o\l. 
King WBai tiic French retire ? 
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if Henry the fift. 

Yet all is not done, yet kcepe the French the field. 

Exe, T he Duke of Torke commends him to your Grace! 

King, Liues he good Vncklc,t wife I fawc him downc, 
Twifevpagaine: , 

From helmet ro the (pUfre,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In which aray,braue fouldier dpthhe lye, 

Larding the phines, and by his bloody fide, 

Yoakc fellow to his honour dying wounds. 

The noble Earle of Suffo/keaKo [y es. • _ 

■Suffolk^ firft dy de,and Torke all hafred ore. 

Comes to him where in blood he lay fteepf. 

And takes him by the beard, kiflesthe ga(he$ 

That bloodily didyane vpon his face. 

And cry de aloud, tary dcare coufin Snffblke: 

My foule (hall thine keep company in heauen: 

Tary dcarefoule awhile, then file toreft: 

And in this glorious and well foughtenficldj 
We kept togithcr in ourchiualdry. 

Vpon ihtfe words I came and checrd them vp. 

He tooke me by the hand, fiid deare my Lord, 

Commend my fcruice to my foueraigne. 

.So did he tur nc,and ouer Suffotkes necke 
He threw his wounded arme,and fo elpoufed to death, 
'WithBfoodhe.feal.ed.Aa argument 
Of neuer ending loue.The pretie and fvyect maner ofit, 
Forft thofe waters from roe, which I would hauc ftopt. 

But I not fo much of man in me, 

But all my motherxamc into my eyes. 

And gauc meypto teares. 

Kin. I blame you not: for hearing you, 

I mud conucit to teares, 

ftAlarum foundes. 

What new alarum is this ? 

Bid cilery fouldier kill his prifoner, 

A# Couple gorgfc . Exitomneu 
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